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Tropical M oon of Panaria Unile! Hearts
ol Raymond Regan und ary O’Rourke ( O
MoV ar Parted T/ ¢ ., Though Lioth Served . .

Raymiond Weiit A. V. O. L. to Find Mary,

Escaped From Prison Just '
o See Her, Now Wedding
Bells Will Ring in New York

By Fay Ctoversn. or epistles of those happy days spent
St S8 (Mo Tors Hvestag Wockit: under Panama moonbeams. The
bt Prisa PublIhing Company young people of the nution were ready
ATE, Cupld and tho to dofend their fing and Raymond and
Mary Catherine wers the Arst to s
defense,
played their role M Megnwhile, however, Mary Cath-
the romance of twWo erine had heard that young Regan
New York young Was on the other side. Through he)
brother she learned that this youns
min was giving his heart and soul to
hin work and she longed to give up
Is Miss Mary Catherine O'Rarki, 8 o0 Wohool work and get into things
pretiy school teacher In Public School herself, During her college dayvs at
No. 27 of this city and the man I8 Columbin she had been a splendid
.. Raymond Hepnn, Prosd b of the Lnzuist Ehe spoke [talian and
Fiench fluently., What ecould she do

God of War all

people who have junst

annaunced thoir engngemont, The gr'

Regan Printing Cun ¥ al No. G
- now to help her country?
iMlam = The snswer eame to her through
Fatle i f twa tegathinr, Cupil  peiands She could Iw a telegraph
e A e i L R Mary Cath
kopt i val aperator. Thev wore 4,000,000 men I ﬁr‘y -a eran
War did the et this work o nd only sixty girls '\
i
It was wihile Hoymond Hoean Iay Pethans she covld Join the Slnal 'kl_ I—()(')Llr k@
. . Corps of thn United States Army. She
I of a In il e ¥ HPanamn i :
s ‘ ook examinittisne am! paseed so hipgh
tal t v W e dninly
woapitnd that | aw i tule that within two months after Tia)
slip of o eirl whn » bt 10 Decome mond  Regan  redehed  Padis  Mary
his bride Fhnt wasn lone bofore the Catherine arfived st Tours and wos
wir and  vou Wwgnt war Lhen anp Peced in ol arge of the [nformation
1 J 3 . JRT -
erigineer doing condtracton work on TREAR Where Rhe received and tians
lated hundreds of 8. 0. 8, messages
S t W 1 Hemt Tob
the canal It W tirst Job and ry day
he wans putting (o Lijs biat work when There wan dancing and mueh mor-
suddenly he was stricken with the rymaking In Tours, Mary Catherine

dreaded ftever of that climate, Hisz was pretty and winsome and very
best pal, o chap®by the name of POPUlar.  But while she partook of
home  fostiv ;

O Bouika. Whk alaa] ErEchen Wl tts Lhium festivities  during  recreatlion
smme Une, O Rourk had a dearly

loved sivter und e cabrod hier to come

y !

to his usuitunes, =he came ul once,
nureed  her  brothier  and-—well, of
oourse, shie ulo suiked young Rugind,
er brother = chuim, back ta hoalth

Az Ravmond ey recuperating on
his bed in that Panama hoapital his
eyes conatantly watched the litle
door through which his pal's sister,
/Nary uatherine O'Hourke, would
pass, Her coming modnt new life,

ew health, She made dijly vislts to
& hese boys and when she came—
why—

It was Just ke a breath from
heaven,’”* says Regan to.day, am he
talks It over. *“"We boys were away
from home for the first time in our
life, the fever took all the grit out
of us, and then came Mary Catherine,
a mere slip of n gicl, with laughing
eyes and a plensant word on hek I ps
Mary Cutherine moant the whole
world to her brother, hut she meant
Jife and love to mae, 1 fell in love then
and there. Just how she felt 1 ¢an.
not say, but she was mighty Kind 1o

Whint n govse | was 1o AUt 'm doing it all to see Mary ftralo, thank you. ‘Then [ tdok'a Joeal

tun awny ke il Calherine,” | kept whispering. *Keep hack (o within ten miles of Tours and
“‘?.;:::“:;"nn ik e i & Why didn'y .| wite Loroup the good work amd some day your decided to ool It in.
nnd will I'he wior In chance will oo’ “Thnt was easy. 1 imade the stretoh
tropical l'r.hmn wmong the fronding over and | might have “And L ceme!* laughed Regan us that night, washed In o nearby pool.
‘ palms, Weo  talked of this  world beon  wranied Terian he slapped Limself.  *One day they combed my halr with a pocket comb
and how strange 11 was  certain i1 Dt Just BO0Y bpoighit in A seure of prisoners, and nided by o mirror the siss of & vanity
yeople met. We talked of love and wild with o enidden o while they wern cliveking  thiom tup | vase one, and the next moraing Ap-
n:nnml for the future. Mary Cath- slro 1o mpea Liet SOW elioeked o It wins un onny an ple. pesrod at iha telegraph offlen whers
ering I8 a Columbia College ‘girl, sha x ne plckle 1t 1] ) N ) erine O'Fe
has bean renpred pand hrr:sl'l:“:lh" ':n periods her heart kept wondering threw his hat into the ab"and bolted \ il ll‘:t'ﬂ:ll‘:-‘ J In 1ot -I-"'f”rrlnl"rl-:-"'l "rl-‘-“:- -Ill-:n ]"m‘\‘:I{”‘:::: l"‘.lll:l:ll‘-]-‘l'!:\:‘ 1::-'-«:---"mm. -
New York and is o splendid linguist, about young Regan. Where was he “A, W. O, 1., sy he chamacteristl I v ma - n oy e ald Hand Bolled & hiad his |,_..-1,\. "‘.\! I.n- l'-'||'n'1'l e -ll\l‘.kl’d up ftrom
and down there during those moon- DOW? What was he doing? cally tells it now W, BB Wiy ohep Who TER A0 .. thmod and that wan that ler work, canght one glimpse of me,
light nights shu seemed like un angel Hegan, too, wga constantiy think- "I took absence without leave towill rell you Apd take 1t

Yol JL wasn'l w0 funny an ! oand we were lotked in each other's

pent from heaven to cheer my apivits Ing of Mary Cntherine, Her brother laughs the young man th-day an he nome, there were plenty of Tel- 00,000 AL Bantilo ihey ook all my #ris
and awnken me back to life and work tald him sho was “‘somewhera In Sl sale In his office ohnl ind dis- an who dild the very same stunt T oclithes awny and all T hiad was an “‘Raymond Regant' she orled
* AL lnmt ecame our parting tUme. France,”” but he had no dea what cussga  Rip  Culure oo with " Mastk af (hemy, Nowpuer, we oty o trvonsers  Bnd  WoPrm-out oMoy Catherine O'Rourke!” |
Mary Cniherine had te go back to sho wak doing or how they could Mary Catherine 1 wimpty conldn’t it e of war Wie. My A WO 1, slewes ty g aecourting Mise Muty countersd, anid thore we were with the
school und 1 wad well endugh to go eet Yel L was some comfort to stand It uny Jonger I just hind 1o vase of love. Miaey Cathorios Catherine O Rourke gameliow 1 Armislice sjgned und as happy as two
to work. | plunned to go buck to New know that she was on his side of the #%0 hor, The Acrmis Was over and fouvke was my  solo Anapiratian, dun’t teel dolled up onough. 1 had Gaetle dove
York as soon us | fAnlshed iny work water, They were near, When ! Knew the countyy didn’t need me 1Mt Ll moy Wen Do | wn aveount ot the Cox & Co. Dank U here were moonlight wialks after
tn Panamu, and we parted for what would they meet? Would the same ONY more.  With her brother's let i mover hove seon the nelde of of Paris, but oslinary clothes, elvies. that, boshicls of thom, and operas
we supposed o ‘short time.' ™ fute which drew them together im o In my pocket telling me Where ol Hastile. wouldn't do me any good, so I won- and dences and theatre suppers, Life
But here Is where the World War Panama bring them together (n 8ht Was lovated | set oul ono moon- SAWell, I om waw It owas owonh derod what te do wan onw long streteh of joy and new
came into their rompnce, Just as Faria?  Would thby ever satroll VWEBt evoning not suying by your Only 1 bmd 1o meet he Then © ateuck Iuek. 1 met o Jot foumd Lappiness. Mary had two als-
young Hegan was plinning to sail through the streets of Parls an they /Save. nous "Hard Bollea Smith,' ihe 1ac- of ‘floaters,” or follows who lind tokon toow and two brothers In the war and
back to New fork and to Mary had strolled wlong the tropleal by- “But 1 didh't know what | wWas In f e war, the onn oreatais the A W. OO Looan [ had done, They hud we hat o regular family reunion,

catherine O Rourke the country went ways of Panama band in hand on for. 1 was thon stationed at Belford
to war nnd he volunteersd to go over- moonlght nighta? on the Bwitzerlind side of Frunce nnd
seas un an engineer, He wius mecept- Then the Armistice was signed and ™Y one desire wos to gt o Farls,

metiean dotighiboy fesred more thun Mors ciothew than 1 did and se I man “hen Mary pianned to sall back to
Kalanr himaclt We oall sat o seed to ket sl wanted feom them, New Yok | loined my old anginear

L longing to punch the Kawser in Now 1 was ready company at Capiture just as thel
od and after three weeks in un wrmy every ons went wild, War was over, Wall and good I gor to P'arin adl jnw. tut when 1t camo 1o fucing “Oetting Into Tours, hovwever, wam wWore ready 1o mall and life setmed
camp near Washington was pressed |ife was great. Every one was happy. right, but [ met the Miltary Pulice sl Bolled Smith’ b R still n difMloult feat for ma to per- very clea
into lmmediate service with the 43 he men must stay on the other side The M. Ps are protry liard ob 1 'chap vold Hard Holled 8. saw to 10 that form.  How was 1 going to get by the it hlas hesn cloar ever sinee for
Road und Bridge Battalion. u while longer but the Aghting was o}l Who breaks away trom s canip il . BIVAN A good konund beatinge bt linea? L walted for hoprs by the Mary Cathenns and me,’* concluded

Raymond Regan and Muary Cathe- over. And then on top of that good Whes A, W, ©, L, wnd these two saide of that [ eame off pretty woll. rosdside and  watched tha fiying young Regan with a smile. "She went
rine O'Rourke were so interested and nows came Lthe ward strnight from chaps 1 met took me straleht to Boas- 1 to clean gapbage cona and mop  tning speed by, tralns that would back to teaching and I am now in the
taken up with overseas affalrs that Regan's pal that Mary Catherine e,  Whew, but 1 was [ightened v the flonrs. They kent s up to' take me to Mary Catherine in a Jify printing business and this summer—
they even forgot to corrompond. Let. O'Rourke was at Tours still taking suff! wilst washing hes, and whila i 1eonld only board one A last | In fact Just as soon as Mury Cather-
tere, eppecially romantic ones, were S. O. 5. messagos,  “Phis lonks like seeing Mary Cath- they wers checking them up the oid took & chance. [ jumped aboard a4 ine saya the wWord—we hops to be
passs, There was no time for love That was too much for Regan. Ha erine,’ I kept whispering (o mysedd t iwaked on und mude oo tili to DMdcaux, @ Oying cxpross nlsrrisd, that's pu
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